made her look forlornly up at their common little wooden beds,
and at the flyblown illuminated text on the wall above them: "A
broken and a contrite heart, O Lord, thou wilt not despise/*
"I wonder/* she said, "would one of you gentlemen say a
prayer for a poor drunken old charwoman that has buried eleven,
and nobody's enemy but her own, before I offer to go in."
Suddenly she sat down stunned in the middle of the way; for
every angel threw up his hands and wings with an amazing out-
cry; the sword flamed all over the sky; the trumpet searched the
corners of the horizon and filled the universe with ringing notes;
and the stars became visible in broad daylight and sent back an
echo which affected Mrs Hairns like an enormous draught of
some new and delightful sort of methylated spirit.
"Oh, not such a fuss about me, gentlemen," she said. "Theyll
think it's a queen or a lady from Tavistock Square or the like."
And she felt shyer than ever about going in. The sword angel
smiled, and was going to speak to her when the bishop came back,
pegging along more sturdily than ever.
"Gentlemen," he said: "I have been thinking over what passed
just now; and whilst my reason tells me that I was entirely justi-
fied in acting and speaking as I did, still, your point of view may
be a tenable one, and your method of expressing it, however un-
becoming, effective for its purpose. I also find myself the victim
of an uncontrollable impulse to act in a manner which I cannot
excuse, though refraint is unfortunately beyond my powers of
self-inhibition."
And with that speech he snatched off his apron; made a ball of
it; stuffed it into his shovel hat; and kicked the hat into space.
Before it could descend, the sword angel, with a single cut of his
wings, sprang into the air whooping with ecstasy, and kicked it a
mile higher. St Pancras, who had no wings, but shot up by mere
levitation, was on it in a second and was shooting off with it when
the trumpet angel collared him and passed it to the amber and
black angel. By that time Matthew,. Mark, Luke, and John were
out of bed and after Peter into the blue vault above, where a foot-
ball match was already in full swing between the angels and the
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